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Following a Thousand Leaders 


4 NE man’s opinion means much or little— 
depending upon the man. 


The opinion of a thousand broad-gauged 
business men demands consideration. 


The Scientific American recently asked over a thousand 
business men—executives—if they read the paper, and if so, 
what they thought of it. 


SCIENTIFICAMERICAN 





Over a thousand replied. 


They read Scientific American, and not only did they 
read it—“It served them”—“It was necessary to them”—“lt 
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; rien oe tort rommenewe | helped them in their business’—*It had contributed to their 
| —— sve ff success” —““They got ideas and suggestions from its pages”— 


ee “It kept them in touch with industrial progress’—‘“It gave 
them information they could not get elsewhere”—“It was as 
necessary as their daily paper”—“Its information had saved them thousands of dollars” 
—"It was passed from department to department” (This in several big industrial con- 
cerns)—“It was orc tg routed among employees”—‘Marked copies were sent from 
one executive to another”’—“It was looked upon as a necessity in keeping pace with 
the times” —“It was a very successful help in working out big problems”—“As the best 
paper of its kind in the world”—“As the best magazine available to keep a busy man 
well posted on scientific and engineering matters.’ 


These and a hundred others were the comments made. And why not—! 


Scientific American is published for the busy man—the executive—the man who knows that each 
day brings some new idea, some new method, and who profits thereby. 


Readers of the Scientific American know the great value of the information regarding industrial 
progress and scientific achievements, to be found in the pages of each issue. They know, too, that they 
will find articles authoritative, accurate, and concise, about all the really big and important things hap- 
pening anywhere in the world. 


The Scientific American is covering the present conflict in Europe in a most thorough and inter- 
esting way, both through its War Issues “and its series of articles in the regular issues. Every phase 
of this great scientific War is being carefully and authoritatively treated in an interesting and under- 


*%  standable manner. 
e 6 ‘ 
* Of this work a reader has said, “You certainly have given your readers 
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“IN THE SPRING A YOUNG MAN’S FANCY "-— 








Apparel 
VER since the era of knee breeches man 
has dressed monotonously and with 
that freedom from ridicule which monot- 


ony assures. Of course there have been 
isolated cases where men sent to foreign 
parts in representative capacities have had 
to don gay—and sometimes spectacularly 
nondescript — attire when presented to 
crowned heads; but in this 
country, aside from would- 
be Beau Brummels, who are 
always taking up a bit of 
the landscape, man has been 
a modest creature in clothes. 

The later tendencies in 
man’s dress, however, seem 
to be making him as curious 
an object as woman has been 
in her sartorial variety. 
What may come hereafter 
nobody but the prophets can 
foretell. But recent changes 
in the superficial aspect of 
man inspire serious thought 
as to what he may look like 
by and by. 

Fashions for women 
change annually with more 
or less of succeeding nov- 
elty. Man is now catching 
his breath after observation 
of skirts which left so little to the imagina- 
tion that he will for some time be seen rub- 
bing his eyes in thought, if not with re- 
gret. And while man is going to be abso- 
lutely hilarious—speaking figuratively—in 
the gladness of his summer gear, women, 
they say, are to dress with comparative 
severity. Their revealing skirts are to be 


succeeded by skirts ample and flaring, and 
laces and furbelows are to be laid away for 
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some other season. Some say the crinoline 
is coming back. The crinoline as it used 
to be worn had some elements of surprise, 
but nobody will believe it is due on the 
feminine multitude until it shall actually 
be in evidence. It is enough for present 


contemplation that man promises soon to 
become a more picturesque object than 
woman as to clothing. 
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THE ORIGINAL PAY-AS-YOU-ENTER CLUB 


One Feminine Art 


OUGE and powder are all right, says an 
official of a metropolitan school of 
fine and applied arts, if they are put on 
skillfully. That is to say, if a woman 
paints herself artistically, she is a work of 
art. 
‘*It is only when the use of these things 
is inartistic—when they can be detected— 
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that there is an abuse of them,”’ says this 
professor, who lectured the other day on 
this and subjects considered kindred before 
a club in Newark, N. J. 

There are a lot of women who need just 
such advice as this. It is not that they 
paint, but that they paint inartistically, 
Some of them, perhaps, make up in haste 
and not in the best light. And when they 

enter the glare of a bright 
day, their work speaks for 
itself in tones that are not 
complimentary. 

Many women who are 
painted artistically pass in- 
spection as fine examples of 
nature’s own _ handiwork. 
They may be artists them- 
selves, or they may have 
skillful maids who have 
graduated at this service 
and are in all the secrets of 
this sort of make-believe. 

And where is the man to- 
day that can tell by casual 

? inspection whether a woman 
is painted or not if she be- 
longs to that number in- 
dorsed by this professor of 
fine and applied arts? 

It used to be almost a sin 
for a woman to enhance na- 
ture by any such means as paints and pow- 
ders. But this is a different age, and when 
artistic authority indorses the skillful effort 
of woman to render herself attractive, who 
would be rash enough to take chances in 
criticising the practice? 
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When two women fall in love with the 
same man, the devil announces that this 
is his busy day. 




















Bus conductor 


A Desperate Case 
‘ HY are you leaving my boarding 
house, Mr. Longfayce?’’ 
“‘T have found out, Mrs. Meegerfead, that 
my tapeworm has indigestion.’’ 


A Bad Boy 
“Waiter, is this veal?’’ 
~ so, or.” 
“‘Well, I’ll bet he gave his family lots of 
trouble. He certainly was a young tough.’’ 








Playing Politics 
Crawford—What do you think of investi- 
gating committees, anyhow? 
Crabshaw—Something might be accom- 
plished if there was only somebody to in- 
vestigate the investigators. 


Necessary Step 
She—So Phil’s married at last! 
He—Yes; he was so hopelessly involved 
financially, there was nothing else to do. 
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- (as stout lady gets off}—Room for three—step lively, please! 


Anodyne 
HE ‘‘twilight sleep’’ that takes away 
From every birth its pain 
Might well be tried by all who ride 
Upon a railway train.—c. L. Edson. 


Alert 


‘“*She seems to be always sifting evi- 
dence.’’ 

‘*That’s because she’s straining to find 
grounds for a divorce.’’ 











é¢JOHN!”’ 

The voice, cooing as a cushat dove's 
calling to her mate, fell softly on the big 
man’sear. The evening 
paper, behind which he 
was amply hidden, rattled 
absently. 

**What, my dear?’’ the 
answer came. 

**John, I’m glad we did 
not have to go out any- 
where to-night, aren’t 
you? It’s so dear and nice here by our- 











selves, and the rooms look so pretty, lit 
only by your big reading lamp, don’t you 
think so, John?’’ 

The printed barricade, lowered partially 
at the first fusillade of honeyed darts, now 
crumpled unconditionally. The sheet slid 
neglectedly from the big man’s knee, and 
polishing his glasses carefully, he beamed 
across the square of mellow lamplight into 
the shining eyes of the little wise lady with 
the burnished hair, who was swallowed up 
in the big chair opposite him. 

**You know, honey child, I always do like 
my evenings best at home. You are the 
little restless body who is continually drag 
ging me out by my heels, whether I want to 
go or not.’”’ 

The little wise lady with the burnished 
hair, smiling divinely, got up and 
perched herself on the broad arm of his 
reading. chair. The burnished head 
snuggled down very near the other 
head, with its round, bald patch gleam- 
ing so whitely in the light. 

**I know,’’ she cooed, patting the 
bald patch. ‘‘But I'm tired of it now. 
I think we shall stay in like this every 
night—oh, for quite a long while! It’s 
so nice to feel that we have not grown 
prosy and matter-of-fact like so many 
married people, isn’t it, John? Yes, 
indeed—I think so, too. But, then, 
you see, most men are not like you, 
John. I don’t blame some women for 
being so frightfully bored. Their hus- 
bands never even pretend to interest 
themselves in their little affairs. And 
just would you believe it, John—some 
of them do not seem to care at all how 
their wives are dressed! Isn't it 
funny? Now you— 
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HONEYFUGLING 
AS A PROFESSION 


By MARION BANISTER 





‘*By the way, John, what an awfully 
sweet tie you have on to-night! That shade 
brings out the color in your eyes beauti- 
fully. The same old tie, you say?’’ sitting 
up and craning a little nearer. ‘‘Why, is 
it? Well, somehow it looks different to me. 
That turquoise pin sets it off, I guess. Tak- 
ing it altogether, Mister Big Man, you are 
a remarkably good-looking male. It’s not 
nonsense—everybody says so; and, bless 
your soul! I wouldn’t have married an ugly 
man to save anybody's life. Bald? Pooh! 
Who cares about a tiny bald place like 
yours? Why, it just makes you look clev- 
erer than ever, sir! But, as I was saying, 
some men are horribly trying to their wives. 
And stingy, too—though, perhaps, you 
wouldn’t believe it. Just look at Mary 
Spalding’s husband—he positively seems to 
like to see her shabbily gotten up! And 
Mrs. Overman says her husband never was 
known to notice anything she had on. Why, 
my chief pleasure in my pretty things is to 
have you admire them! I don’t care much 





what other people think about me, but I do 
like for my own old boy to see me look my 
best. 

“‘Oh, by the way, John, do you remem. 
ber that little hat I bought last week? 
Yes, the one you thought so becoming to 
me. Well, you just ought to have seen me 
in one I tried on at the Kutz opening to. 
day! Everybody was raving over it. Yes, 
it beat the other all to pieces. All in that 
lovely shade called primrose pink, you 
know, and with a perfect dream of a rose at 
one side. Why didn’t I buy it, you say? 
Why, John’’—a sad note creeping into the 
cooing tones—‘‘I thought I told you the 
other day that my allowance for this month 
had gone back on me. Yes, I know you 
helped me out a little then. But, John, 
dear, things have gone up so frightfully! 
Why, the simplest frocks, like pearls, are 
beyond price; and as for the hats— This 
one, though, was so beautiful, and it was 
simply awful to stand by and see that 
dowdy Mrs. Templeton try it on. She 
looked a frump, of course. No, I don’t 
believe she bought it, after all. But, then, 
it doesn’t really make much difference who 
buys it, as long as I can’t. What did you 
say, John? Oh, may I? Oh, you perfectly 
precious man! Didn’t I say you were the 
nicest, dearest husband in the world? You 
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HOW HE LOST A PATIENT 


“Good morning, Mrs. Fitz Boodle. 


have such beautiful taste, I know you will 
just love me in it. Thank you, dear, a 
thousand times! Yes, next month I shall 
certainly try hard to keep within my allow- 
ance. And now, dear heart, I think I shall 
run upstairs a little earlier than usual. 
You will come when you have finished your 
blessed paper, won’t you?’’ 

The big man, with quite a tender little 
smile playing on his lips, picked up the 
forsaken paper from the floor and adjusted 
his glasses anew. The wise little lady with 
the burnished hair, after closing the door 
softly behind her, flew on the wings of the 
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Taking the pup out for a little airing?” 


didn’t even know it was there. 


wind to a pretty upstairs bedroom, dived 
breathlessly under a high-canopied bed and 
pulled out a much beflowered box, from the 
tissue-paper cavern of which she extracted 
a hat, at which she gazed with rapturous 
admiration. It was, without doubt, a very 
love of a hat. It was all of that lovely 
shade they call primrose pink, and it had a 
perfect dream of a rose on one side. 


Proof 
Will—So you think she loves you? 
Ned—Of course! She accepts everything 
J give her! 


(You see, it wasn't her dog at all. 


In fact she 


Venus de Milo 


6¢/T HIS decollete is bold, I know 
(But not entirely charmless) ; 
It’s not as far as I might go 
With safety,’’ said Miss Carmliss. 
‘*De Milo wears hers twice as low— 
And she’s considered ’armless.’’ 


On a Nibbleless Day 


First fisherman (about four p. m.)—Say! 

Second fisherman—Huh? 

First fisherman — Wouldn’t it make us 
nervous to feel that the fish markets of the 
country were depending on 11s? 








A Ballade of Noises 


Contributed to the Stygian Gazette by FRANCOIS 
ViILLon, Poet Laureate of Cimmeria, and trans- 
mitted by wireless to JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


H, THE songs of birds are pleasing, 
And the noises of the seas, 

When the waves are gayly teasing 

All the beaches-and the leas, 
Are sweet music to my hearing, 

And I love the north wind’s roar; 
But there’s nothing like the cheering 

When the Bernards 'gin to Pshaw! 


I'm a lover of Mascagni, 
And I dote on Wagner, 


THE PINE CONE 


A Sad Shortage 


**How many dogs have you, Woolliver?’’ 

**T isn’t got but six now, cuhnel, since de 
white men took to shootin’ ’em for killin’ 
sheep. Looks like I’s mighty nigh out o’ 
dogs, sah!’’ 


The Risk 


’Tis better to have loved and lost 

Than never loved; but, then, of course, 
Who loves and wins may rue the cost 

Of alimony and divorce! 


A New Excuse 
R. ROUNDER lay in the hospital with 
a broken leg and a bruised head. But 
these weren't worrying him most. 

There in the morning paper was the 
whole story of one too many joy rides, 
chorus girls and all, staring from Page 1. 

His wife—he knew her too well. 

Even while he pictured the scene in the 
divorce court, she came in, stiff and cold 
and threatening, the telltale paper clutched 
in a trembling hand. 

‘*Well?’’ she demanded 





too, 
And old songs like Gentle 
Annie 
And the Red, the White 
and Blue 
Fill nry soul with rarest 
pleasure ; 
But the lot will I give o’er, 
For ‘tis bliss beyond all 
measure 
When the Bernards ‘gin 
to Pshaw! 


There is music in the trolley, 
There are numbers in the 
bells 
That destroy the melancholy 
That within my spirit 
dwells; 

There is joy in all the noises 
Nature lavishes galore, 
But my heart the most re- 

joices 
When the Bernards ’gin 
to Pshaw! 


ENVOI 
Prince, I’m ready e’er for 








accusingly. 

Then came his inspira- 
tion. 

**Lucretia!’’ he whis- 
pered, reaching toward her, 
in spite of the pain his 
movements gave him. “I 
—lI thought the automobile 
was a jitney bus, and before 
I discovered the difference, 
it whizzed away with me, 
and’’—— 

She interrupted him with 
a wild cry. 

**Oh, Jonathan! I knew 
you couldn’t have done any- 
thing so absurd!’’ 

Manlike, he forgave her. 


Girl Wanted 


The gloomy, grouchy janitor 
Who janits on our office floor, 
Wielding his janitorial sway, 
Has janited our peace away; 

In fact he makes his janiting 








action, 
Be it peace or be it war, 
With a joyous satisfaction 
When the Bernards ’gin 
to Pshaw! 


hat look ? 





Mrs. Neuwwed—Oh, Jack! I’m so glad you are back! 


DESCRIBED 


Mr. Neuzwed—Like six months’ salary! 


How does my new spring 


So janitesque in everything, 

We’ re going to advertise and 
get 

Some sweet and pretty jani- 


tette.—Frederick Moxon. 
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THE ATTRACTION 


Busy Bill—Maybe | don't know politics, but | knows human nature in the cow country. That sign fetched ‘em! 






Florida Enchantment A Dashing Woman 
ES, winter in Florida. Heand she boththere. Ina motor boat. é6é¢P \OES she exercise her voice very much?’ 
They have been strolling o’er the Gulf of Mexico, so to speak, **Why, she makes running comments on everything.”’ 
she wondering if he is as foolish as he looks in spite of his money, : ' 
and he wondering if she is as young as she says she Pride Attends Us Still 
& is. Both of them are busy with these, their thoughts Mrs. Crawford—How do you like your new apartment? 
“ of love. Mrs. Crabshaw—It isn’t as nice as the one we left, but the neigh- 





The sun, going down at the end of the February _ bors will never know that our car is merely the old one repainted. 
day, smiles gorgeously. 

‘*Pop-pop-pop!’’ goes the gasoline. 

‘*Pop-pop!’’ thinks the lady. 

He wonders if he will. Her face, stained pink 
by the sunset, is alluring. She has pretty arms. 

A train, creeping slowly across the Manatee on 
the long trestle bridge a mile up the river, weirdly 
whistles. It is borne to them over the expanse of 
water, and echoes and re-echoes from shore to shore. 
The sun goes majestically down like a huge, red- 
orange disk into the water on the west. Rose-tinted 
clouds look down from a bluish, dove-colored sky 
and blend to purple fleeting twilight. Then over 
all comes the mystic haze of dusk. Moss-draped 
trees on the shore fade into the night. Palms of 
tropical aspect are the last clearly discernible ob- 
jects on shore. Shadows—deep, strange shadows— 
gather; the air from land is fragrant of balmy pines 
and orange blossoms. The fast-falling dew is 
heavy asa mist. Only alone dog, barking in the dis- 
tance, mars the perfect peace, as they float in dark- 
ness to their landing, going in with the rising tide. 

He helps her from the motor boat. She stubs 
her toe and falls into his arms. He catches his 
breath, and she holds hers. 

“*Er—hm—hope you didn’t hurt you!”’ says he. 

“Not seriously,’’ she answers, withdrawing 
from his arms. ‘*You faker!’’ thinks he. ‘*You He—Awfully sorry, but your party completely slipped my mind ! 
idiot!’’ thinks she. Nothing doing.—Fred Ladd. She—Weren’t you there? 
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N ENGLAND—or in English books—folks have no trouble keep- 
ing cooks and other help in their employ, from chambermaid 
to stableboy. A woman spends her whole long life a-working for 
the British wife; and when she dies of whooping cough, her 
daughter starts where she left off. And when that daughter cashes 
in, from mixing water with her gin, her daughter steps into her 
shoes, as though she had no choice to choose. And when that 
daughter gets a lyre, for pouring coal oil on the fire, her daughter 
takes the place she had and earns each month a British scad. 

And so for seven hundred years one family of buxom dears will 
labor in the same employ and hold allegiance a joy. 

But in this country of the free, where all the spangled banners 
be, you’re lucky if you get a maid who doesn’t seem a bit afraid 
that she will prove a sort of bore if she should stay a week or more. 

**The blamed fool girls,’’ says Mrs. Spink, ‘‘they are a bless- 
ing, I don’t think! I’ve had eight girls since Christmas Day; 
they come and loaf and go away. They” 
bring a ton of baggage here, as though they 
hoped to stay a year, and for a day or two, 
alack! they do just nothing but unpack; 
and when they have unpacked their trunks, 
before they’ve earned a brace of plunks, 
they find the job’s not what they like and 
straightway go upon a strike. You see the 
gray hairs shining now, upon my alabaster 
brow, the sign of dark, corroding care—the 
hired-girl problem brought them there.’’ 

‘‘I am an independent dame,’’ remarks 
the haughty Mrs. Hame. ‘‘I'd look a mon- 
arch in the face and show of tremor not a 
trace. But how I truckle to my cook and 
tremble at her slightest look! In our 
abode she is the czar; she’s taught us 
where our places are, and we approach 
her hat in hand—ours to obey, hers to com- 
mand. And if she spoils a costly meal, 
and I attempt reproachful spiel, her tem- 
per promptly starts to skid, and she puts on 
her coat and lid, and says she won’t remain 
a day and be oppressed for pauper’s pay.”’ 

**T had so many girls last year, I cannot 
count them all, I fear,’’ in tearful tones says 
Mrs. Blast; ‘‘each one was punker than 
the last. One had a temper harsh and sour; 


one boiled the eggs for half an hour; one had a silly baby lisp; 
one fried the beefsteak to a crisp; one’s stock of Billingsgate was 
rich; one used to swipe my Sunday switch. All were so bad, they 
made me shriek—and yet they wouldn’t stay a week.’’ 

When at their culture club they meet, the women thus their 
woes repeat. Instead of trying hard to raise their souls by reading 
Shakespeare’s plays, they give the poor hired girls a crack—who 
are not there to answer back! 


Which Room? 


T O'NEILL, Neb., there was once a hotel that all traveling sales. 

men avoided except when they couldn’t. There was no heat. 

ing system, the only warmth in the house being supplied by a 
small stove in the office. 

One howling night, when the wind was making about thirty 
knots per hour and the mercury was twenty below zero, a traveling 
man shivered beneath the insufficient bedclothes in his drafty room 
until about three a.m. Unable to stand it any longer, though he 
dreaded to leave the bed, he leaped out, seized his clothes and ran 
to the office. There he shuddered into his garments, and then be- 
gan building up the fire. 

The fire poking roused the landlord, who came out and said, 
‘‘What’re you gettin’ up this time o’ night fer? You left a call 
fer six-thirty.”’ 

**What did I get up for?’’ shouted the traveling man. ‘‘I couldn’t 
stay in bed any longer in that room of mine! I was freezing !"’ 

The landlord defended his hostelry, and the traveling man as- 
sailed it, in a regular quarrel. 

During the disagreement an old doctor of the town, who had 
been out in the inclement night and was almost frozen, saw the 
light in the hotel office and came in. The old man’s long whiskers 
were covered with frost and festooned with enormous icicles. 

As the traveling man turned from his quarrel and saw the old 
man’s condition and the pendant ice, he exclaimed, ‘*My God, 
man! Which room did you have?’’ —Strickland Gillilan. 


A broken engagement sometimes demonstrates the wisdom 
of repenting in haste and marrying at leisure. 
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667’M AFRAID I’m an unlucky dog!’’ 

This was the thought of Pedro, clad in a sweater of fine 
fabric, as Oswald, butler to his mistress, Miss Matilda Hendray, 
was preparing to still further guard him against chill with a volu- 
minous blanket. Pedro sat upright, the sole passenger in a mag- 
nificent car. 

Most dogs in this environment would consider themselves in 
luck. 

Of late Pedro’s mistress had caressed him almost surreptitiously 
and with a suggestion of tears. 

Miss Hendray, spinster, aged thirty-five, practically alone in 
the world, good to look at and in luxurious circumstances, had for 
a time been in a dilemma. 

Should she neglect—perhaps abandon—Pedro, or cancel her en- 
gagement to the only man who had inspired her with love? 

Her fiancé—their engagement was yet a secret—was Henri 
Adelbert de Boncourt. Henri Adelbert was not only-a count. He 
had money—or said he had money—and this was part of a com- 
bination that would appeal to the imagination of almost any spin- 
ster in a land where nobility by patent is but a transient visitor. 
Henri Adelbert had disliked Pedro as soon as he had made sure of 
Miss Hendray. 





Pedro for a period had been excluded at certain hours from 
Miss Hendray’s boudoir, though it almost broke his mistress’s 
heart. She couldn’t, however, risk losing Henri Adelbert. This 
morning Pedro had sneaked in, hungry for caresses, as Irene, the 
maid, was dressing his mistress. Irene was more than maid. 
She was a confidante. 

‘‘Ah, Pedro, my darling! Come here!’’ Miss Hendray had 
cried, taking him in her arms with a guilty conscience. And then 
to Irene, ‘‘What shall Ido? I simply can’t let Pedro mope in the 
house this beautiful day, and I can’t ride with him! The count is 
coming.’’ 

Pedro whined. Little did Miss Hendray or Irene think that he 
could comprehend everything they were saying. 

‘‘Why not send Pedro out alone?’’ suggested Irene. 

‘*Alone!’’ gasped Miss Hendray. 

‘‘T don’t exactly mean alone, ma’am. Why not let Oswald 
wrap him up well, and Maximilian can drive him in the Park until 
the count has made his call.”’ 

Pedro whined again. He mistrusted both Oswald and Maxi- 
milian. 

“‘Oh, lovely! Yes. Why not?’’ 
Oswald and rang to the garage for Maximilian. 


And Miss Hendray cailed 
Oswald pinched 











Pedro as he carried him to the car, but Pe- 
dro’s whine of pain was taken by his mistress 
and Irene, who watched from a window, to 
be an exclamation of pleasure. Pedro was 





THEY DIFFER 


Helen—When I grow up and get married I’m 
going to have a lot of children. 
Mary—I'm not; I’m going to marry a bachelor. 


very sensitive, for he had no hair. He 
listened intently to Oswald and Maximi- 
lian. Like all servants, they were wise 
to household affairs, and they thought 
Pedro’s days of favor were numbered. 

‘*Damn this business!’’ said Oswald, 
in a low tone to Maximilian, as with a 
a face almost angelic he performed his 
task. 

‘I should say so!’’ replied Maxi- 
milian. ‘‘Here I am an old man—a 
soldier I have been—you have seen my 
medals—driving a cur like this!’’ 
Maximilian would have laughed aloud, 
though not in mirth, had he not known 
Miss Hendray was watching them. So 
he looked ahead with a straight face, 
as though he felt honored. In fact, he 
could have bitten a nail in two. And 
off they went. 

As they ran into the Park, Pedro fell 
into soliloquy: ‘‘What a thing is a 
woman's affection! I had a little mis- 
tress I loved in Mexico. I was buta 
perrito then. She fondled me and I 
kissed her. And she gave me carne— 





much carne! Yet when this great lady 
came along and fell in love with me, my 
little mistress let me go! Ha! See that 


dog in the road—a common dog, with plenty 
of hair. He needs no bundling up! And 
I’m sure he is happier thanI am. I shall 
ask him where he is going. Gr-r-r-uff! Uff! 
Uff !’’ 

*“*Shut up!’’ cried Maximilian, turning 
and cuffing Pedro. ‘‘And get down there! 
Lie down, I say!’’ 

Maximilian seized Pedro by the ears and 
threw him to the bottom of the car, out of 
sight. 

‘*Carramba!’’ snapped Pedro, biting at 
Maximilian’s hand. 

‘*You’d bite me, eh?’’ said Maximilian, 
cuffing Pedro again. ‘‘Lie down, I say!’’ 
And at last Pedro was discreet, though he 
whined with pain. Maximilian was more 
pleased, as he seemed to be driving an 
empty car. 

‘*Truly,’’ continued Pedro to himself, 
‘that vagrant dog is happier than I am. 
Yet my mistress has been kind to me. She 


seemed to adore me until this strange man 
won her affection. Rare food have I had 
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THE MAGIC OF THE REAL ESTATE MAN 


from her! She even divided her owa dishes 
with me! Yet what does that signify now? 
This strange man she is in love with hates 
me. He will kill me or hire Oswald to 
make way with me. I think Maximilian 
would run into a ditch with me now if he 
thought he could escape hurt. Alas! | 
wish I were back in my beloved Chihua- 
hua!”’ 

As Pedro was driven home—Maximilian 
carefully placing him on the seat before 
they arrived—Miss Hendray was waiting 
outside, greatly excited. ‘*Forgive me, my 
darling!’’ she cried, taking Pedro in her 
arms. ‘‘I shall never neglect you—never 
desert you!’’ And as she kissed Pedro, he 
felt her tears on his face. 

In a few moments the world travels far 
and human as well as canine fate is deter- 
mined. The count had not called. A note 
from him expressed regret. It also carried 
the news that he had secretly married a 
younger and a richer woman. 

What a narrow escape for Pedro! 
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‘¢T.HE WOODEN HORSE,”’ by Hugh 

Walpole. With the publication for 
the first time in America of this shrewd 
study of a Cornish family, the uniform edi- 
tion of the collected novels of Hugh Wal- 
pole now lacks nothing but ‘*‘The Green 
Mirror,’? a new novel in preparation, and 
the author’s unwritten stories. Here are 
‘‘Maradick at Forty,’’ ‘‘The Gods and Mr. 
Perrin,’? ‘‘The Prelude to Adventure,’’ 
‘“‘Fortitude,’’ and ‘‘The Duchess of Wrexe’’ 
—a notable achievement for an author un- 
der thirty, even though he did begin his 
first novel at the age of five. 


6¢T.HE VALLEY OF FEAR,”’’ by A. Conan 

Doyle. The dead man lies on his 
back, sprawling with outstretched arms in 
the center of the room. He is clad only in 
a pink dressing gown. There are carpet 
slippers on his feet. Lying across his chest 
is a curious weapon, a shotgun with the 
barrel sawed off a foot in front of the trig- 
ger. By the side of the dead man liesa 
card, on which is scrawled, ‘*‘V. V. 341.”’ 
On the dead man’s right arm is a brand, a 
triangle inside a circle.—All right, Watson, 
the stage is set; bring on Sherlock Holmes. 
But the world-famous detective enters, only 
to have a Pinkerton man take up helf the 
book. And Sir Arthur announced this as 
another ‘‘ positively the last appearance’’ of 
Sherlock Holmes! Well, there’s a loophole. 
Professor Moriarty remains untrapped. ‘‘I 
don’t say that he can’t be beat,’’ says 
Holmes. ‘‘But you must give me time— 
you must give me time.’’ Don’t take too 
long, Sir Arthur, don’t take too long. And 
remember we want not a tincture, but one 
big splash of Sherlock. 


4664\RIGINS AND DESTINY OF IMPE- 

RIAL BRITAIN,”’ by J. A. Cramb. 
Germany had her Professor Treitschke; Eng- 
land her Professor Cramb. The Germans 
hearkened unto the voice of their prophet; 
the English barely knew that they had one 
in their own country. This unhonored 
prophet, author of the recently published 
and widely read ‘‘Germany and England,’’ 
is concerned in this second volume with the 
spirit of British imperialism, and he goes 
where the spirit leads him, in wandering 
from the land of the Angles to Queen Vic- 
toria’s empire, from the battle cry of Cerdic 
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to the Agincourt shout, ‘‘ Heaven for Harry, 
England and St. George !’’ and to that which 
the British are sending from this war down 
through the ages, ‘‘God for Britain, Justice 
and Freedom to the world!’’ 


T 3 RS. MARTIN’S MAN,”’’ by St. John 

G. Ervine. Meet Mrs. Martin. 
She is Irish, and the way she manages a 
house and several cupboards full of troubles 
commands and deserves admiration. Says 


JANES MONTROMREY Race 
HUGH WALPOLE 


Mrs. Martin to her man, who has just re- 
turned home after sixteen years in America, 
**T’ve enough for the two of us, an’ a bit 
over; but if you do stay here idlin’ your 
time away, you’ll do it on my terms.”’ 
C7) 
66¢°PHE SWORD OF YOUTH,’’ by James 
Lane Allen. A story of war and, of 
course, love, which always accompanies it 
in fiction. It has to do with the Civil War, 
and so James Lane Allen just naturally 
gravitates to Kentucky, which he glorifies 
along with the rest of the South and with 
Nature, including blue-grass youth, a Ken- 
tucky beauty and birds. 
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By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 
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667T.HE GERMAN EMPEROR AS SHOWN 
IN HIS PUBLIC UTTERANCES,”’’ 
by Christian Gauss. This book, consisting 
largely of the Kaiser’s words, speaks for it- 
self: ‘‘I have vowed to be a righteous and 
gentle prince’’ (1888). ‘‘The British army 
fills me with the greatest admiration. . . . 
I shall be in a position to give testimony to 
their capacity’’ (1889). ‘‘From my earli- 
est youth I was much interested in British 
ships’’ (1889). ‘‘Our future lies upon the 
water’’ (1898). ‘‘His Majesty the Emperor 
Nicholas! Hurrah! Hurrah! MHurrah!’’ 
(1899). ‘‘If the Russians were beaten by 
the Japanese, it was due not to the fact that 
Buddha: was superior to our Lord Christ, 
but that Christianity in Russia was in a bad 
way’’ (1905). ‘‘ ‘What do we care for the 
rules according to which our enemy fights, 
if he is beaten in the fighting’’’ (1907). 
**The brilliant reception prepared for us by 
your Majesties (King Albert and his Queen) 
and the Belgian people in this splendid cap- 
ital (Brussels) has stirred us to the depths 
and inspires us to heartier thanks in that 
we see in it an expression of the close bond 
which unites not only our families, but our 
peoples’’ (1910). ‘*‘Remember that you are 
Germans. God help us’’ (1914). ‘ ‘And 
He must win the battle’ ’’ (1915). 
0 
667 TNDERSTANDING THE FRENCH,”’ 
by Rollin Lynde Hartt. In this book 
Mr. Hartt gets under the skin of the French- 
man as he was before the war, but not al- 
ways into his heart. Sense and sense of 
humor combine in the consideration of a 
variety of subjects, ranging from nude mod- 
els to holy saints, to make a readable book. 
é¢—NCREDIBLE ADVENTURES,”’’ by AI- 
gernon Blackwood. The reader of this 
book finds himself between the devil and the 
real Blackwood, with no hope of escaping 
from the belief that the five stories are per- 
fectly credible adventures, so long as he 
remains under the spell of Blackwood’s art. 


6¢7T.HE HAUNTED HEART,”’’ by the Cas- 

tles. No, Vernon and Irene have 
not written another book of dances, but 
Agnes and Egerton have penned a new 
novel. It is a neurotic love story garnished 
with heather and livened up with a bit of 
Scotch. 











THE MODERN WOMAN | 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The New Flag 
N MANY a Western State there waves 
A flag, uplifted high, 

Whose yellow folds triumphant float 
Betwixt the earth and sky. 

Through it Old Glory stands at last 
The emblem of the free-- 

It is the suffrage flag that greets 
A new democracy. 


In Eastern States its folds have drooped 
Or flung defiance wide, 

As symbol of a protest made 
’Gainst human rights denied. 

But now the hour of freedom strikes. 
Oh, East, for very shame 

Raise high the flag of woman freed 
In Liberty’s great name! 


The Yellow Peril 

NEW skit is being publicly staged by 

suffragists in New York, entitled ‘‘She 
Doesn’t Want the Vote.’’ In the cast are 
three hundred and fifty thousand females, 
so bored by the question of votes for 
women that they won’t do anything 
but enroll themselves in organiza- 
tions and contribute money to the 
cause, while two thousand more 
show their utter indifference by 
taking leading parts as organizers, 
speakers and canvassers, passively 
getting up whirlwind campaigns 
that sweep from city tocity. Yel- 
low, the suffrage color, is little 
seen except on stationery, flags, 
banners, shields, books, clothing, 
soap, buttons and streamers. The 
male voter goeth warily forth to 
labor these days, fearing lest some 
female’s indifference will burst 
forth in public, assailing him with 
the eternal query, ‘‘ Will you vote 
for the suffrage amendment in 1915?’’ The 
melting pot is empty save for a steady 
stream of jewelry, heirlooms, keepsakes and 
gifts to be converted into the ducats of in- 
difference. No literature aside from a few 
hundred tons is being printed or circulated. 
Women themselves are painfully reticent 
and retiring, only speaking daily and 
nightly, in the streets, in halls, churches, 
clubs, homes, stores, factories and settle- 
ments. Truly the voters of the State must 
be impressed by the fact that their wives, 
daughters and mothers are absolutely with- 
out interest in the question of whether they 
will be added to the electorate this fall. 


Lining Up the Nationalities 
UFFRAGE campaign canvassers in New 
York City have made some interesting 
discoveries as to how the different national- 
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Sex discrimination 


ities feel on the subject of women as voters. 
The Jewish men are almost commonly in 
favor; the Scandinavians are enthusiastic- 
ally so; the Irish if informed are in favor, 
if not informed are opposed; the Italians 
are undecided, while the German, exclusive 
of the socialist and the Teuton whose wife 
is in business with him, is opposed. These 
conclusions apply to the people of the tene- 
ments and the cheaper homes, and since 
great numbers of the population are thus 
represented, there seems reason to hope that 
the cities may not line up as inimical to the 
enfranchisement of the womanhood of the 
State. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA ‘HUSTED HARPER 

N THE adjournment of Congress, when 
the men who had been fighting each 
other for months and using language that 
had to be expunged from the Record fell 
on one another’s necks and wept and sang 
‘*Blest be the tie that binds’’—it was then 











Louw Rocens 


Jump for it. 
INHERITED FROM HIS ANCESTORS 


the women in the gallery realized that their 
sex is far too emotional and hysterical ever 
to make the laws for the nation. 


Los Angeles has appointed a woman 
‘*manager of lazy husbands,’’ whose busi- 
ness it is to see that the men sentenced to 
the chain gang earn their wages and that 
these wages are given to their families, as 
the law requires. The judge knew what he 
was about when he appointed a woman, but 
the men in the chain gang must think they 
are getting it ‘‘a-comin’ and a-gwine.’”’ 


The anti-feminists have always related 
with great joy that it is the female mos- 
quito which does the biting, but scientists 
have now learned that the reason the male 
of the species refrains is because he has 
nothing to bite with. 


Leaders of the anti-suffragists insist that 
women shall not be enfranchised against 
their protest, but when all the big organiza. 
tions of women in the country are asking 
for it, who is making the protest? What is 
the matter with that ninety per cent. the 
antis claim to represent that they can’t 
speak up? Ninety per cent. can make a 
great deal more noise than ten. 


The ‘‘bachelor tax’’ which the Montana 
legislators want to impose varies from $2.50 
to $100 per annum, but the majority think 
$5 would be about right. It seems like 
cruelty to animals to put on any tax at all 
when there are more than twice as many 
men as women over twenty-one years old, 
and the States across the border are in just 
as bad a fix. 


“*Since the Prince of Wales left his 
mother,’’ say the press dispatches, ‘‘he has 
become a ‘man’ in the best sense of the 
word. He drives his car beyond the speed 

limit and is rarely seen without a 
pipe in his mouth.’’ How fine! 
It shows that he is rapidly develop- 
ing the qualities necessary for a 
great ruler. 


A Husband’s Confession 
be peer Mirandy voted, 
But so far I haven’t noted 
That she’s sprouted any whiskers 
or adopted trouserettes; 
And she hasn’t indicated 
Since she got emancipated 
— That she means to start out raid- 


= = « ing witha bunch of suffragettes. 


Took her half an hour to do it, 
And as soon as she was through 
it, 

She went hustling home without a 

stop to scrub the pantry floor; 

Cooked the dinner, did some baking, 
Trimmed a dress that she was making, 
Mended socks and got the ironing all done 

by half-past four. 


She appears to be as able 
To keep victuals on the table 
And to keep the moths from feeding on my 
go-to-meeting coat— 
Just as handy with the baby 
(Or a little more so, maybe)— 
As she was before they told her woman 
ought to have the vote. 


Far as I’ve observed Mirandy, 
She is just as fond of candy 
And as keen to read the fashions and the 
daily household hints 
As before she was my ‘‘equal,”’ 
And—however strange the sequel— 
I’ve been just a trifle prouder of Mirandy 
ever since! —W. Kee Maxwell. 
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Oversea Humor 





Conversations of the Moment 
“Why is everybody making such a fuss 
with that rather ordinary- looking little per- 
9” 
‘My dear! 
(London). 


She has a cellar!’’—Punch 








Feminine Extravagances 


La moda de este invierno en los Estados Unidos de 
America. 


Spring styles in the United States of 
America.—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 





Copyright, Fliegende Blactter 


Tit for Tat 

“Darf ich Ihnen meine Gedichte vorlesen?” 

“Ja, wenn ic h Ihnen meine Kompositionen vor- 
spielen darf?’ 

“May I read you my poems?”’ 

Yes, if you let me play my composi- 
tions for you. **— Fliegende Blaetter (Mu- 
nich), 


abvery lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 

tet eee in making it: insures your getting the very 

* C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ApY) 
. 
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STOP A MINUTE READ | AGENTS 


| DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW | 
INVENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. 


Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making | 
business. Sold on a money-back guarantee. 


The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate, Lasts Life-Time. 


No Competition, New Field, New Business, Price within reach of all 

That's why it's easy to sell. Endorsed by Deetors aud Masseurs. Re 

moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 

body, brings back Ratare’s beauty. Almost Instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, 

such as Kheumatism, Headache, Backache, cr yori and many times a permanent relief 
A demoustration convinees the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 


Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 


Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day Margwarth, says, lam making $19.00 
per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month Shaffer writes, am selling 
four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires ‘‘ship six 
dozen by first Express.’’ Lewis, sells four first hour, Men, women, everybody makes money 
No experience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, Weown all patents. Big 
book entitled,““The Power and Love of Beauty and Health,” Free, Investigate now, today. 


yf : A postal will do. A big surprise awaits you. Address, » 
BLACKSTONE M’'PF’G CO., TOLEDO, OHIO Gaz 











GENERAL AGENTS | 
ROAD MEN 

| MAKE MONEY HERE 

START NOW—TODAY | 





54 Meredith Bidg., 











HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 3lst TO 32nd STREET 


At Herald Square, the 


radial center of transportation to all parts of the 
city. One block from Pennsylvania Station, a few minutes from Grand Cen- 


tral Station, in the midst of the fashionable theater and shopping districts. 
A HOTEL HOME 
$1.50 A DAY AND UP 


Write for Booklet and Free Pocket Map of City. 














HOTEL MARIE ANTOINETTE 


BROADWAY, 66th and 67th STREETS 33 4 2 3 3 NEW YORK CITY 


SITUATED in the most convenient location in town. Modern in every detail, 


absolutely fireproof, within ten minutes’ of the leading department stores, 


shops and theatres. Convenient to Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots. 


Rooms with Running Water, $7.50 Per Day Upward. Rooms, with Bath, $2.00 


Per Day Upward. Suites, $4.00 Per Day Upward. 


RESTAURANT OF UNUSUAL EXCELLENCE H. STANLEY GREEN, Manager 

















Newest Creation of Intense Interest 
Photographic Souvenir 


WAR MAP 


Beautifully finished photograph showing busts of rulers and gen- 
etals in the countries where they are fighting, with interesting 
data regatding armies, navies, air equipment, resources, etc., CtC., 


AT A GLANCE 


All illustrations hand drawn by artist and photographed from 
large original, 8 feet by lv, which took 6 months to produce. 


Unrivalled Unique Instructive 
A True Work of Art 


A souvenir of absorbing interest and value 
Size of photograph 8 x 14 inches 
Price, Handsomely Mounted, 50 Cents Postpaid 
M. PARNETT, Sole Agent 
14 West 98th Street 





New York 











SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 





Allin one volume, 
Illustrated. 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 























blessing to you. 
Mark Twain’s radiant humor! 


BE HAPPY — 


Let in the sunshine of 


wr more than ever, Mark Twain proves a 


Revel in the 


hearty and robust fun of the great story-teller. 
Next to sunshine and fresh air, Mark Twain has 
done more for the welfare of mankind than any 
other agency. His is the one antidote for the blues 
and for all kinds of melancholy grouches. You 
want Mark Twain’s Collected Writings now more 
than ever, and here is your opportunity. You 
may still obtain the Author’s National Edition of 


MARK TWAIN AT % PRICE 


Brander Matthews says: “Mark Twain 
will be included in that group of writers 
headed by Moliére and Cervantes. Twain 
was the greatest of recent modern writers, 
and will be handed down to posterity 
through the trio of his works, ‘Huckleberry 
Finn,” ‘Tom Sawyer,’ and ‘Pudd’nhead 
Wilson.’ Twain is a greater stylist than 
Stevenson, and his ‘Man that Corrupted 
Hadleyburg’” is one of the finest works in 
English literature.” Mark Twain himself 
wrote a preface to this edition. Brander 

Matthews has written the biographical 

criticism of Mark Twain and his work. 

There are portraits of the author at 

periods when the different books 
were in process of writing. 















HARPER & 
BROTHERS 


There are beautiful pic- 
New York City as 


tures by such artists as 
Frost, Newell, Smed- 
ley, Thulstrup, 
twenty-five volumes, cloth tire - 
binding. It is understood I oe l ine d inst, 
may retain the set for five days. 
If I do not care for the books 
then, I will return them at your 
expense. If I keep the books I will + 
remit $2.00 a month until the full price 
of the books, $25.00, has been paid, or - 
within thirty days will send you $23.75 as 
payment in full. Ju. 3-27 


BRIE. « ccc ctocccccccccccccecccccesocccccecs ™ 
Semd DOORS 00... cccccccccccccsccccecesecececesess , 


Kemble, and 
Opper. 


The binding is in handsome red crepe 
cloth, with title labels stamped in gold. The 
books are printed on white antique wove 
paper, especially made for this edition. 
Each volume is of generous size and bulk, 
5x74 inches. 

It had been Mark Twain’s ambition to 
have his books in every American home, 
and he made a great personal sacrifice to 
bring about this remarkable opportunity— 
for the first time in the history of publish- 
ing, copyrighted books are sold at the price 
of non-copyrighted books. 


Now you get a set of Mark Twain’s col- 
lected writings at just exactly one-half the 
price they have ever been sold before. This 
is a new edition, precisely as complete as the 
old one, which still sells, by the way, at 
$50.00. This new edition is only $25.00— 
for the 25 volumes. 

This edition will soon be withdrawn from 
the market, for arrangements are now under 
way for a more expensive set. 

Send no money. You have a year within 
which to pay for the twenty-five volumes. 
Sign the coupon for “Your Mark Twain.” 
“Tomorrow” may be too late! 


HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK 









Yarns of the Ballplayers 





Hans Lobert 
— ne LOBERT, the player who is ex. 
pected to make the New York fans 
forget that ‘‘Tillie’’ Shafer ever covered 
third base for the Giants, is something of a 
humorist, as the following yarns concern. 
ing him will prove. 

During the years that ‘‘Hans’’ performed 
with the Cincinnati Reds, that outfit was a 
consistent loser, as it has been during more 
recent seasons. One afternoon, after the 
Cincys had added another toan already long 
list of consecutive defeats, Lobert stopped 
a Salvation Army lassie in the street and 
purchased a copy of the War Cry. Some 
hours later he was seen perusing the publi. 
cation intently. 

**What’s the idea?’’ queried a teammate. 
**Have you got religion?’’ 

**No,’’ answered ‘‘Hans’’; ‘‘but this is 
the only paper I could buy which doesn’t 
print the standing of the clubs.’’ 

The other story concerns a certain day 
when Lobert was acting as captain of the 
Reds. The rightfielder and the centerfielder 
each had dropped the first two chances which 
came their way, and the fifth hit in their 
direction fell safely when they collided and 
fell. 

When the men returned to the bench at 
the close of the inning, the manager began 
to call ‘‘Hans’’ down unmercifully. 

**Why didn’t you shout which man you 
wanted to go after the ball?’’ he roared. 

**Well,’’ replied Lobert, ‘‘I didn’t think 
you’d care much which one muffed it.” 


To Figure Musical Capacity 
(By conversations at any concert) 
**How subtle is the dear Maestro 
to-day! Yet how bold—indeed, al- 
most reckless in his interpretation! 
What feeling of melodic and har- 
monic refinement! What charmingly 
contrasted coloring, yet never losing 
his cold and reserved elegance!’” = 2 
‘*What an authoritative rendition! 
Mark the vague wanderings of the 
third theme, how it gradually coal- 
esces and intermingles with the echo 
of the second and almost seems to 
hear the coming echo of the fourth.’’a10% 
‘*One thing I like about these high- 
brows; they always seem to strike 
the right notes!’’ = 
‘The trouble with most of these 
tunes is you can’t remember them.’’=50% 
**T do like a good melody, but most 
of these foreign songs sound like a 





% 


dog fight.’’ =60% 
Intake of breath with hissing 

sound. =75% 
Silence. =98 % 


—Charles Elkin, Jt. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 

WOMAN here played the cutest game! Sunday she got dinner as 
A ysual, and by suppertime she had a new boy. And none of the 
ds even knew she’d ordered it. But I say, wasn’t that 
pretty cute? I thought it good for a couple quarts of strawberries. 
And I sent ’em. Someway, I take great interest in that baby—a fellow 
that would conspire to give his mother such a pleasant Sunday afternoon. 
There used to be a girl that (she or I) always spelled down the 
Whichever failed first, the other would always know the right 
way, and the teacher would sometimes have to juggle quite a while to 
down the last one. But her bait attracted a husband, and now she has 
six or eight souvenirs, and one to carry. But when I see her, she grins, 
as ever, looking like a spelling book to me, though now her covers are 
off, a lot of her leaves are gone, and the rest torn and dog-eared and 
thumbed to pieces. She and I didn’t neighbor with dolls, but always 
played horse. She never went to and came from school with the other 
young ones (I did. I loved to fight!), but ahead. Nobody but she and 
] knew that her freckled pug nose belonged to a satin-coated Don 
Fulano, and she never knew that I knew. But I was too wise to mis- 
take that curbed neck and foaming bit and prancing gait, that kept her 
jockey looking alive that he didn’t get scattered to the four winds. 

When you see any one spell down, ask if they used to play horse. 
And if you see any one play horse, ask if they can spell. 

To-day I looked over my box of photographs. Good old friends 
among them, who one by one have laid down their burdens and crossed 
over, some to one place, some to the other. Some held the horse, and 
some got the melons. I love them all so that I should be torn with 
distraction which to go to were I called on to lay down my husking peg 
and choose. 

In the front row stands a Free Methodist sister, but not one who 
believed falling over the altar backward and sticking a leg in the air 
spelled ‘‘Glory!’’ She was one of the few Christians—I could almost 
count them on the thumbs of one hand—I have ever known who claimed 
tobe. (I have hardly fingers enough to go around to those I think 
would measure up who don’t claim to be.) Everybody loved her, even 


my pa, and he is prone to take saints by the nose instead of the hand 
mostly. —Lynette Freemire. 
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BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


‘‘Black and White’’ 
is made for those who 
know good Scotch, and 
it is because so many do 
know it that ‘‘Black and 
White”’ leads them all. 


ALEX DISH AW €c0 ny 
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Before you buy, be sure your pur- 
chase is going to give you complete 
satisfaction 1n its service to you. 


The best way to be sure is to have a signed 
statement by the manufacturer, setting forth 
the kind of service you can expect from his 
product. 


Every advertisement in this issue of Judge is such a 
signed statement. Regard it as such; if it offers you 
something you’re interested in, give it your attention 
and your confidence. 

The manufacturer himself or any of his dealers is always glad 
to give you further information; frequently the advertisement 
offers you further ‘‘signed statements’’—special catalogs or 
booklets giving more detailed information than is contained in 
the advertisement. A letter or postal card to the advertiser 
will bring you—without the slightest obligation—-all the facts 
you will want to have at hand in considering your purchase. 
There is no better way to ‘‘know what you’re buying”’’ than 
to first read the advertisements—and then insist on getting 
the brand you’ve decided you want. 


Eh bo irnall. 


Advertising Manager. 











PIANOS—PLAYER PIANOS 
factory 7 Home 


$ 


BY MY PLAN 


of selling direct from factory to home, I can save you 
from $110 to $200 on my celebrated Evans Artist Model 
Pianos. 


Two to Four Years to Pay 


The easiest kind of terms, weekly, monthly, quar 
| terly or yearly payments to suit your convenience. 
AN miidlemen, jobbers, dealers and agents profits 


00 














eutout. No charge for salesroom expense for my office is in my 
factory. These are some of the reasons why I can sell the Evans 
Artist Model Pianos for such littl money. Let me send you 
\. the other reasons. Write today. 
;* Ld 
RN 30 Days Free Trial 
| af) N We allow all freight charges, let you use the beautiful 
eM +, Evans Artist Model Piano for thirty days free. 
eZ Af you are not entirely satisfied, we will take it hack with 
%,” %, B%>_ ont any cost to you—you are the sole judge to decide 
Vat, ? og %, If you want to keep it, you may do 8 on our low 
aM %, m factory wholesale price on most convenient terms 
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2 , 
%, “%* a & SON Free Music ‘Lessons 








© -. %, nay 4% To every enstomer in eac “p locality we » will 
~~". y aN €IVO & two years course of piano instru 
> . é , | te tion free. Ask abn our T ameneetine 
o, . . ’ % 4 

» . °. %° % and our method of saving you money 
—/~ wh 7 4 * > Write today. 

ee %°% Fr. O. Evans Piano Co. 

‘ ° “ye "6 ~ Dept. 91 “hieago 














This is the time for aglass 
of delicious, foam crowned, 
good old 
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Eva 
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Fills the soul with appreciation, the stomach 
pt satisfaction, the with solace, the body with 

Every housewife knows its value in 
oy home doubly attractive. 


In Bottles and Splitse—All Dealers 
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All entaes Only yy 


French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 
to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purestCuban grown tot 
thoroughly seasoned leaf. Rich, me llow and co xquisite tropic 
flavor. Five cigars in Spanish Cedar Boz by parce! post prepad direct to 
you for only 25c, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 53, Statesville, N. C. 











|ART STUDIES 


EXQUISITE DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE | 


Genuine Photos of living models in bewitching 
poses, ( ~ry work for art lovers. 3 swell cab- 
inets, 2c; 50ce, with 6 1-2x8 1-2 photo FREE 
with every ~~ 3 for 6 DOLLAR SPECIAL: 6 
cabinets, two612 x 81-2. and 30 small photos all 
for $1. 0c extra for sealed postage. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT AS REPRESENTED 


KING CO., 6014 J. W., ANDOVER, OHIO 

















with Smiles 


7. 
Stories 
Exercise for Emmy—Emmy brought in 

an armful of wood for the fire. 

‘“*‘My dear,’’ said her husband, ‘‘you 
shouldn't do that.”’ 

She lifted the heavy case of berries to the 
table and sat down to look them over. 

“‘I’d help you if I wasn’t waiting for 
Bates to come over and look at the new 
filly.’’ 

The grocer’s boy deposited a dollar’s 
worth of sugar on the floor, and Emmy took 
it up and put it in the sugar pail on the 
lower pantry shelf. 

**You really shouldn’t,’’ said her husband. 

Finally she lugged the iron preserve ket- 
tle to the sink for the last time and went 
out for another pail of water. 

**I hate to see you lift so, Emmy. My, 
how many glasses have you got? It’s my 
favorite jam. I'll get you a case of cher- 
ries to-morrow.”’ 

Emmy went on getting up a hearty supper. 

**Seems as if you didn’t eat much,’’ com- 
mented her husband. ‘‘Don’t you want to 
walk down with me to-night while I finish 
that rubber with Stetson? The exercise 
will do you good.’’—Craftsman. 


When the Chink Forgot—Many a sly and 
crafty foreigner has shielded himself from 
trouble affecting not to understand the lan- 
guage spoken to him. Tagliche Rundschau 
tells an amusing story of an Oriental who 
pretended not to understand English, but 
forgot himself at the moment. 

A Chinaman was brought before a magis- 
trate in a court of a Canadian city and re- 
ceived a fine for a slight misdemeanor. The 
judge had great difficulty in making the 
Oriental understand, for he pretended not 
to know a word of English. 

‘*Look here, man,’’ he said disgustedly; 
‘‘that is one dollar. Do you see? Pay it 
—otherwise in jail! Understand?’’ 

The Chinaman signified that he did not 
understand, and the magistrate repeated it. 

**Let me talk with him, your honor,’’ 
said the portly officer who had arrested him. 
**I’ll make him understand !’’ 

When the judge had given him leave, the 
officer approached the Chinaman and shouted 
in his ear, 

**Say, you, with the teakettle face, can’t 
you hear anything? You’ve got to paya 
two-dollar fine !’’ 

**You're a liar!’’ cried the Chinaman, 
forgetting himself in his rage. ‘‘It’s only 
one dollar !’’— Youth's Companion. 


A Wrong Impression—A German looking 
for a person by the name of Dunn, who 
owed him money, asked a young fellow near 
Sweeny’s eating-house where No. 66 Chat- 
ham Street was, as he ‘‘wished to find Mr. 
Dunn.’”’ 

The fellow told him to go into Sweeny’s 
eating-house, and the man near the window 
was Mr. Dunn. The German went into the 
eating-house and went up to a man, who 
happened to be an Irishman. 

**Are you Dunn?’’ said the German. 

**Done?’’ said Pat. ‘‘By my soul, I have 
just started !’’—Philadelphia Record. 














Thinking of 
Buying an 
Automobile? 


But in doubt as 
to what particular 
type is best suited 
to your needs? H,. 
W. Slauson, M. E., 
editor of Leslie’s 
Motor Department, 
will give you un- 
biased information 
that should help you 
solve the problem. 
He has helped 
thousands of other 
motorists. 


This service, which 
is offered to Leslie’s 
readers without any 
charge or obligation, 
is extended to read- 
ers of Judge who 
send this coupon. 


Automobile Information Coupon 


Editor Motor Dept.. Leslie's Weekly, (Judge—3-27-15 


25 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Gentlemen: — I am considering the purchase of 4 
b566O6 660+ - COU EOES 546500 66066066006005006E04000000REER car. 
[Give name of car if you have any pre “ rence, 
or the price you want to pag} 
Please help me in its selection and give me, free of 


charge, the following information: 
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June 15, 1820 


After court adjourned, 
I brought the Judge home 
to dine. Werelated many a witty 
anecdote after dinner over our bottle of 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


For over a century the superior merit 

of Old Overholt has won ~@ 

the appreciation of men of 5% 

highest integrity. Possesses a fm 

uniform quality and exquis- 
ite boquet. Aged in the ff 

wood, bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





























O be had at every 
good place where 
accommodation is 
made for travellers. 


“The World’s Best Table Water” 


Preserves your 
health in every 
climate. 





From the famous 
White Rock Mineral 
Springs, Waukesha, Wis, 


Office, 100 Broadway, N.Y, 























|| Pear 


; “Our doubts are traitors 
and make us lose the good 
we oft might win.” 

One cake of Pears’ con- 
vinces. 


Sold all over the world. 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends. or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up todate.” Every 
. Newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
J venue. New York 

















Passing the Mustard 


Kitchen League 
Our cook has dodged the onus; 
Our faith in her has slumped. 
We handed her a bonus, 
And yet she went and jumped. 
—Kansas City Journal. 


No Scandal Permitted— Teacher—Kath- 
erine, what do you know about the orchid 
family? 

Katie—Please, miss, mother has forbid- 
den us to indulge in any family gossip.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Foolish Question—‘Would you love me 
as much if father lost his wealth?’’ 

“*He hasn’t lost it, has he?’’ 

“Te” 

‘Of course I would, you silly girl!’’— 
Minneapolis Journal. 


Another Version—Flatbush—When I came 
out of church on Sunday, I found my horse 
fast asleep in the shed. 

Bensonhurst—Why, he couldn’t hear the 
sermon from there, could he? — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


If They Do—Madge—Do you think that 
styles in our street attire will continue to 
grow more daring? 

Marjorie—If they do, my dear, the girls 
will have to wear masks.—Club- Fellow. 


Gentle Gertrude—Penelope—Gertrude is 
a gentle creature, isn’t she? 

Percival—Yes. Instead of whipping the 
cream, she just scolds it. — Youngstown 
Telegram. 


It Depends—‘‘A candidate must rely on 
brains, not brawn.’’ 

‘*That depends,’’ said Senator Sorghum, 
‘fon whether he works as a handshaker or a 
speechmaker.’’— Washington Star. 


Up to Him—Mr. Slowboy (calling on girl) 
—You seem—er—rather distant this even- 
ing. 

Girl—Well, your chair isn’t nailed down, 
is it?—Brooklyn Eagle. 


The Regular Way—First lawyer—Can’t 
we settle this case out of court for our 
clients? 

Second ditto—Oh, yes; you get the prop- 
erty, and we’ll divide.—Dallas News. 


Just Conversation—‘‘Did you postpone 
your sewing bee for bereaved Belgians on 
account of the bad weather?’’ 

*“*Oh, no; we held it on the telephone.’ 
—Omaha Bee. 


, 


Happy Hubby—‘‘That woman across the 
way treats her husband like a dog.”’ 

**Poor man!’’ 

‘Oh, he likes it! She’s always feeding 
and petting him.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvvr.] 











































































CARAMELS 


OR more than a 
quarter of a century, 
Repetti sweetmeat 

products have been famous. 


Until recently the entire product 
was consumed in New York City, 
but they are now shipped through- 
out the United States, and are for sale 
by representatives in many Cities. 


At The Repetti shop in Thirty- 
fourth Street, near the Waldorf, 
hundreds of New Yorkers daily 
purchase Repetti candies and en- 
joy afternoon tea. 


It’s a quaint little place right in 
the heart of New York’s busiest 
shopping center, yet within the door 
one finds all the quiet restfulness 
of one’s own home. 


REPETTI Chocolates and 
Caramels are carefully packed for 
shipment by mail and will be 
shipped anywhere on receipt of the 
price—80c. per pound. 


If you have not tried REPETTI CAR- 
AMELS, one of the most famous of the 
Repett® swweetmeats, send us tewenty- 
five cents with the name of your dealer 
and we will mail you a dainty sample 
box. 


No. 28 West 34th Street, between 
Broadway and 5th Ave., New York 











Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 


Hair Tonic 


A health-giving dressing 
for the scalp. 
Prevents dandruff and 
falling of the hair. 

Send 10c. for trial size bottle 


For an easy shave, with no after smart, put 
a little pure “Vaseline” on the shaving brush 
and rub in with the lather. 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
{Consolidated} 
17% State Street 





New York 








lnstam Bunion Relref 


My treatment for bunions—all bunions—any bunions—is 
truly amazing. | claim to have the most successful remedy for 
bunions ever made—!I want to prove it to you as I have to 
72,540 others within the past six months. 
You'll bless the day you first tried it—relief 
is instant. Nothing like it ever produced. 

No matter how many so-called cures, shields, 
pads, or other preparations you have tried without 
suctess, No matter how disgusted you feel with 
them all-you have not tried my remedy—for 
bunions only 

It is wonderful—yet simple—home treatment 
which relieves you almost instantly of the 
pain. It removes the cause of the bunion and 
thus the ugly deformity disappears al! this while 
you are wearing your ordinary shoes w ith comfort 

Just enclose We. in coin or stamps with your 
name and address and the treatment will be sent 
you promptly in plain sealed envelope together 
with my valuable booklet on Foot Troubles. 


FOOT REMEDY COMPANY 
3574 W. 26th Str. Chicago, Ill. 















Offers YOU Success 
Lawyers earn $5,000 to $10,000 year! 
—afforded greatest ties © of all. 


ORE les Open 
now need Lawyers for their 












staff at large salaries. You can 
learn at home by mail in spare time by 
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our plified method. Course written 
languase by greatest professors. BROOME AN LL. B. Course prepares 
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Written by Dr. Fred- 
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AA LATS 


We will send you two card tricks, very 
perplexing to onlookers, yet anyone can do 
them. Also two booklets showing over 10 

100 different Magic Tricks. All for..... c. 


THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 North 13th Street, Phila., Pa. 
ITFIANLY 
Re We Buy Our 

° ® _ dtudents’ 
,, Drawings 
All Branches of Art Taught BY MAIL or Local Classes. 


Write for illustrated booklet, terms and list of successful pupils 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS, 2124 Flatiron Bid'g. N. Y. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses 
20 Beekman Street. New York. and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
F BRAINS 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 





6 ) . 
With The College Wits 
Won—Abdigail—So Billy Smith has won 
the race for Nancy Brown? 
Frederic—Yes. 
Abigail—How do you know? 
Frederic—Well, I heard her tell her sister 
that she was on her last lap.—Princeton 
Tiger. 


Cecil Mistaken—‘‘What opera did you 
hear last night?’ 

**Cecil had the program, and he said it 
was Libretto.’’ 

**How amusing!’’ 

‘*Yes, wasn’t it? — because it really 
wasn’t Libretto at all !’’—Harvard Lampoon. 

















ne 4 
A Device for Collecting the Mails 


—California Pelican. 





Revelation—‘‘Gracious! That skirt is so 
tight, I can plainly see what you have in 
yuur pocket!’’ 

**But I have no pocket.’’ 

**Then what is that lump?’’ 

**Oh, that’s a mosquito bite!”’ 
Crabbe. 


— Vermont 


At a Musicale—Hos/—Must you leave so 
soon, Mrs. Tootles? I thought you were 
very fond of good music. 

Mrs. Tootles—I am. 

(Mrs. Tootles exits during blank silence. ) 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Distinguished—‘‘There’s one thing I al- 
ways liked about Goliath.’’ 

**What’s that?’’ 

**He never went into vaudeville.’’— Yale 
Record. 


Loved and Lost—Sa/fety—So Jack is en- 
gaged, is he? And is Fanny the bride- 
to-be? 

First—No; she is the tried-to-be.—Ne- 
braska Awgwan. 


No Lottery—/r. 
riage is a lottery! 

Sir A. Propos—Not with these cobweb 
clothes the women are wearing now.—Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Platt I. Tude—Mar- 


Oh, These Feminists!—‘‘Oh, say, who 
was here to see you last night?’’ 

**Only Myrtle, father.’’ 

**Well, tell Myrtle that she left her pipe 
on the piano.’’—Nebraska Awgwan. 


To Sleep—’ 78—Where ya goin’? 

*’17—To my two o’clock lecture. 

’18—Well, pleasant dreams.—Michigan 
Gargoyle. 


Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M. p, 


Endorsed and recomm 
most medical and rellgioan ae 
throughout the U. §. Unfolds 

secrets of married happiness, a 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only gives 











Special Offer few of the chapter subjects here as this 

The regular price is book is not meant for children. (Agents 
$3.00. In order to | wanted). 
introduce this work Marriage and Its Advantages Whied 
into as many neigh to Marry. Law of Choice cone ancien Wt 
horhoods as possible ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Ans " 
we will, for a limited Reproduction. Amativeness - Costioenss th 
time, send one copy dren. Genius : 
only to ang reader of Conception. Pregnancy. Conf TW 
this Magazine, post- LIGHT SLEEP. Nursing How ‘oi Mar. 
paid, y m re- ried Life is Secured ” 
ceipt of $2.00 Descriptive circular giving full complete 

table of contents mailed FREE =o 








J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., %..2¢s,:e 


Moth-Proof Chest 


z A Piedmont 





Southern Red Ce 
dar Chest is the 
ideal birthday, 
wedding or gradu- 
ation gift. 






15 days’ free trial in your own home to 
prove its beauty and money saving value, 
Shipped direct from factory at low fac. 
prices. Freight prepaid. Write 
for particulars of FREE TRIAL offer, 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co, 
a—o——_CZC€  ." - 


Book Free 
Write for 64+ tory 


page illustra- 
ted catalog 
showing all 
designs, sizes 
and prices. 


Write today. N. Cc 











Down Cushion for You 


White Goose down—from live geese Free with 
each pair of pillows. — Southern Live Goose Fe. 
ther Pillows. As white, soft and sanitary and 
light as asnow fiake. Write for catalog, free 
Introductory offer for a limited time, PILLOWS 
ON FREE TRIAL. By parcel post to you free. 
Use the pillow 60 days. If not delighted, retem 
- at our expense. No one ever did send them back 
though free to do it. This is a great offer in fine 
feathers. A post card for the catalog bringythe 
big special offer. Write today 


LIVE GOOSE FEATHER PILLOW 00., 
pt. 4, Statesville, 5. 0 
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Stand acid and fire diamond test 
So hard they easily scratch a fileand 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaray 
teed 25years. Moumred in ]4k solidgold 
diamond mountings. Seethem betereme 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or 
examination— all charges prepaid. No money‘in 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalp 


VALLEY GEM CO.,. 773 Wulsin Bidg.. Indianapale 


WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. 


Not Requi 


mce Course 
Past experience and literary ability unnecessary. 








= 





Arias Pusiismine Co,, 440 Arias Buno., Crnciswati, 0. 





WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “How® 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & G, 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 








It Radiates Happiness and Dissipates Gloom 


The Magazine of Fun 


A big ten cents worth of enjoyment. 
At all news stands or direct from 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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=z | The Error That 
<=s; Saved the Day 


Imagine a dreary furnished room—a discouraged girl writing bills of fare for her meals. Ina 
golden glow she saw the dandelions of last summer and the young farmer whom she had lost. No 
wonder she made the error, but it was a glorious error—it brought Walter to her again—and_ hap- 


O. HENRY 


Up—up—up—goes the sale of O. Henry, higher pity and understanding. The man on the street loves 


and higher every day. 


Long ago he reached high.above him; the university professor pays him homage. The 


all records in the world for the sale of short stories. And — sale of O. Henry will go on forever, for his is a quality 
still the sales climb until soon there will be no home — that is undying, But the sale at this low price must soon be 


without O. Henry. 1, 
thousands in Australia, France, 


States! How many 


England, Germany, Africa and Asia we cannot tell. And 


all because O. Henry is among the few very greatest in work at half price if you send the coupon today 


all literature—ereatest 


= 





18 Volumes Vivid 
with Life 


12 volumes of O. Henry, 274 
stories—one long novel, in 
dark green cloth, illustrat 
ed, gold top, gold backs. 


6 volumes of Kipling, 169 
stories, poems and a long 
novel. Bound in red cloth 
and gold tops, gold backs, 











200,000 already in the United over. So now, while you can, get your set. You must 

; have ©. Henry if your library is to be complete. You 7 
must have O. Henry if you are to get out of life all 
the beauty and fun that it holds. You can have his y 


or .1 
B27 -15 


REVIEW 

or 
Z, REVIEWS 
30 Irving Place 


Kipling GIVEN AWAY 0s casa 


ff proval, charges 
paid by you, 0 


in humor, human sympathy, in to be in time. And you can have—besides 


Before the war started Kipling easily held the place as the first of living writ- polunreee Bak ey 

. - . . . ° ‘lu e gok ops 

ers. Now we know him to be greater than ever. For in his pages is the very Also the 6-volume set of 
spirit of war. Not only the spirit of English war, but the spirit of ail war re- Ry py a 


gardless of nation or flag,—the lust of fight, the grimness of death, and the 4 mit $1 per month for 15 months 

beating heart of courage. F ote Ge ae et alaneos 
“Tommy Atkins” is dying today in the trenches. The “Taking of Lungtungpen,” charge. Otherwise I will, within 

when the British soldiers fought naked as they were born, gives a hint of what they yA ten days, return both sets at your 

may do today with a few clothes on, and “Gunda Din” recalls the deathless hero- pa 

ism of plain men in battle. 


Po indka cesecnaceceseneabannes 
; Send the coupon without money and the two sets of 
It Costs Nothing to See Both Sets books, 18 volumes, will go to you promptly, all * ea berate divhemaddedes aimeaieeuan 
charges prepaid. If they are not the best you ever read, if you do not read them and reread them, send them 
back at our expense. If you are not proud to have them on your library shelves, send them back. But send EA Se amen 


the coupon today. It puts you under no obligation. It gives you no trouble. Send it today before the 4 = 


offer closes. 


is beautiful three-quarter leathe 








Henry costs only afew cents more a 


REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO., 30 Irving Pl, New York Fenn we Ga een 

















Kelly-Spring field 


Mileage is written on roads — not 
paper. Kelly-Springfield hand- 
made, real-rubber tubes and _ tires 
give you that mileage in actual 
service—not in grudging allowances 
and refunds on disputed guarantees. 


KELLY-SPRINGFIELD TIRE COMPANY 
AKRON, OHIO 


Branches in all principal cities 
































